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glimmering in the mellow half-light. The tent con-
tained a veritable suite : two bedrooms, two bath-
rooms and a sitting-room. The canvas walls were
double, and enclosed a sort of corridor hung with
soft, supple matting, thanks to which the air within
was marvellously cool.
The officer who had escorted us to the tent left us
with a courteous bow.
" His Highness has placed my services at your
disposal during your stay. Whenever you require
me I'm to be found at the staff-tent over there.
There are two cars which H.H. has instructed
me to reserve for your personal use, and two
servants."
With another bow the emissary of our royal host
bade us farewell, letting fall behind him the curtain
of transparent silk that veiled the entrance. He
vanished behind the tents of the camp, a little self-
contained townlet complete with its own infirmary,
post-office, public rooms and car-park. It was
studded with white pylons flaunting above the
flowers the sovereign's coat-of-arms and linked each
to each by ribbons in the royal colours. At dusk
the paths were lit up, and officers of the State
Police, motionless red-turbaned shadows, kept vigil
through the night at every crossway.
HIS MAJESTY DINES
That night I saw King Herod.
The King was seated in his banquet-hall, amongst
his peers and courtiers.
About thirty princes and functionaries were
gathered at the table, all of them wearing orange
turbans, except a few at the far end, who wore vel-
vet caps braided and bossed with gold. Seated,